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The experience reminds me of another parent
who inquired by letter whether our standard in
religious matters was High or Low Church, and
added that her son was anxious to know whether we
played Rugby or Association football. I do not know
which part of my answer decided her to send him
elsewhere.

And then came the war: I have few more
poignant recollections than of taking the salute when
the Corps moved off to camp in 1914, though I little
knew then how few of those boys were ever to return
to Shrewsbury. Our losses were in the same propor-
tion as those of all public schools, and if I say that
only one of the boys who had been captains of my
house in eight years came safe home that is only an
experience which other schoolmasters can parallel.

Shrewsbury was fortunate in one way: when the
question of a war memorial was discussed, there was
no question that the figure of Sir Philip Sidney, him-
self a member of the school, was the right choice.
His figure with the words " I recognize my school-
fellows/' strikes the right note. I cannot help
contrasting it with Eton's unfortunate excursion into
symbolic statuary which, excellent as it is in work-
manship, seems never likely to emerge from the
darkness of the Provost's entrance hall.